"FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

A WONDERFUL LITTLE GIANT.

1 know a littie giant, no b T thau & tack,

Who ean wrestle with o fat man, anid throw
B on s buok;

His kinotted littlo wusclos, nlmoat too small to

Yy,
mlnlﬂlu:rn you topsy-turvy and hardly seem
n

To twouk Tho nose, and pinch the toes, and Al
ane full of woo,

Are jokes the midget loves to play alike on
rfriend nud foe

But he ean do st greater things than make s
big mnn sguen]—

Fle can split nstone In splinters, or bredk s
bir of steel;

He cnn shupe the deipplig caves' -drops lato a
erystul spinr,

And eluieh the falling raln so haed, "twill tuen
ill white with fonr:

Ho onn ohain the Aushing river, aod plug the
FUBNINE Spout;

Ho can bk o wall upon the jnke and shut
the watae out,

Ut IF you want to see this litte glant cut and

i,
Just builil s tiny fiee, or stepoul and teteh the
Bun,
= Harald W, Roggeaond, in S
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A SILVER SPOON.
The Story Which Marred the Happloess
of Two Little Girls.

Bessie and Edith were out in Bessie's
kitchen  cleaning  the silver spoons.
That was Bessiv's regular Satirday
work: it was an understood thing that
every week on that day she was to pol-
ish i the spoons nicely.

Nichoias,

Tosduy her mother had gone to
visit hwr aunt, and her feiend, Edith
Amos, had come over to Lelp her
keop house. The two  dittlo givls had

been rather dilatory about their house-
hold dutios: they hid had o good muny
important thivgs to attend to. Then
the dinner for Bessie's father, and the
olearmyg away, bl been o Inrge ander-
taking, It was Inte in the alternoom
now. und they had just begun on the
Bpouns,

Bessic rubibd  the silver soap on the
spoons and Edith polished  them up
with the chamuols skin,  Bessio was
very polite about giving Edith the pret-
tier purt of the work.  Suddenly Bessie
took up a large, solid tabluspoon and
eyed Ity and then Edith, impressively,

“There's n story about this spoon,
and youn couldn’t guess what it is,” sald
she, mysteriously,

Honest, fond little Edith starved up
at her.  “No, What i= it?"" said she.

“Well, my  groat-grandfather was
married in this silver spoon. ™

“Why, Bessie Elliot!™

“He was. "’

“I don’t know what you menn.*

“I shonld think you might. 1 said
it plain enough. My great-grundfather
was murried in this silver spoon.*

“Now you're joking, Buossie. Tt's
too bud of you to try to muke me be-
lieve such things, ™

“No, I'm

not  joking; he was,
truly."
“*Married in that spoon?"
'.1"'.".”

“Why, he conldn’t be mareisd in n
spoon: how could he? A man couldn’t
staid ina spuon. 1 don’t believe
word of it.”

“1 don't enre §f you don’t: he wos,”
Bossie kept her fuce very sober.  She
loved Edith deerly, but ocensionally
shi didd like to tease her n little.  Edith
wis stueh an  honest, matter-of-fact
little body, wud took teasing so seri-
ously.

fihe took this more serionsly than
Bessie knew.  She said no more about
the mattor and went on gravely polish-
ing her spoons. When Hossio's mother
rotnrned she took lewve soberly and
woent home, & tronbled, indignant look
on her candid little fuce which be-
traiyed every thing.

“What ailed Edith?" asked Mrs.
Elliot, I thought she svemed odd. ™

*0Ob, nothing,” laughed  Bessie,
sonly she's mystitied over my great-
grandfather’s getting married in that

v

true. He could not have been married
in & sllver spoon, you know he conldn't
have, mamma. Bhe smd over and
over that he was. Oh, | would rather
it had been moe that told a lie than
Beasie!"

“Now don't fret any more, dear,"
said her mother, sootkicgly. *‘1 think
we shall find there was ome mistake
about it.™

Mrs, Amos went directly over to the
Elliot's to investigate. ‘hon she ro-
turned, Bessie was with her. Bessie's
eyes were red, and she ran straight in-
to Edith’s room.

“0Oh, Edith,'" she cried ont, “I'm so
sorty! 1 didn’t really know what the
trouble was. 1 thought you were
showing out for mnothing, 1 didn't
know you thought I wasn't telling the
truth, and trying to make yon believe a
He, 1 did tell ﬁu- teath, Edith, after
all. My great-grandfuther was mar-
ried in that silyer spoon, and I'll tell
you how right off. That silver spoon
was made out of his silver Enoe-brckles,
Don't you see now? He was married
in the knoe-buckles,*

Edith’s  poor little mottled face
changed, and she begun to laugh.
“Im sorry, Bessic; 1 was real silly,”
said she

“No, you weren't silly one Dbit,
Edith. See here, I'm going to make you
apromise: 'l nevertease ‘\'un again, as
long as 1 live, and I will nlways tell
you things right square out, When
anybody tukes every thing enrnest like
vou, it isn’t right not to talk every
thing earnest to them. 1've broughi
youover some hesutiful jelly, Edith,” —
Mary E. Wilkins, in Congregationalist.

B

A TERRIBLE BATTLE.

It Ends in a Glorlous Vietory Over Sclflah-
ness.

“A box, & box for Reeve and Marcia!™

exclaimed papa, as he opened the mail
from the North. “And all the way
from Chicago, too, and from Aunt

| Emuna, 1o believe,

When the box was opened, there, in
a nest of soft white eotton, lay iwo
large eges, ornamoented in beantiful
colors,  And, wonderful to tell, these
egges hud covers which, when lifted up,
showed them to be full of sugar plnms,
But these lovely boxes were very frail;
and, in their long, rough journey, one
of thy covers was badly crushed.

“Sister’ ean have that: I'll have the
{_'rnul one,”" said the little IH‘I‘\' at once.

Ho was lonked at with surprise, for
he had always scemed a generous little
fellow,

My dear,” asked mamma. “wonld
you do =so selfish, so unmanly a thing
us that? Go away, and think about
it.

“I don’t wish to think aboutit. I
don’t wish to think about it,” he re-
plied, exeitedly, *I want the good one."

After that uwo more was said, He
began to walk abour the room, his face
was Hushed, and he looked very un-
happy. If he chuanved to come near
pupa, papn did not seem  to see him,
he wus o0 busy reading his newspuaper.

After walking awhile he went to the
other side of the room where mamma
was bathing and dressing his little
sister.  He was very foud of his
mamma.  When she was sometimes
obliged to punish him, as soon as it
wis over he would say:

“Wipe my tears ! Kiss me!"

So now, when his dear mamma did
not ceom to see that she had a  little
boy any more, he was cut to the
henrt,

At last he went into grandma’s
room.  Now, he und grandma were
great fricnds,  Many happy hours did
he spend in her lap, hearing stories:
and she called him her *blessed boy.™’
But now, alas! she wis so busy with
her knitting that she took no notice of
him whatever.  This was dreadful!

He climbed up acbair and sat down.
An evil spirit seemed to  whisper
“Don’t give up;” uand so he began
again his miserable walk. For nearly

silver spoon. I'm going to let her
wivzle over it awhile, then I'll tell
er,"”’

“You onght to be careful how you |

tulk to Edith,” said her mother, "a]u-]
tikes every thing so in earnest,”

00, she'll get over it, mamma."

The next day Edith did not stop for
Bessie, us usual, on her way to schoul:
she kept aloof from Lier at recess, too,
and never looked her way once in study
hours.

Bessie waxed indignant, “If she's a
minid to show out like this ubout such
u little thing, she can,'’ thought she.
And she wis very socinble with the
other girls, and returned Edith's neg-
lect severely.

she grew inwardly uneasy as the
duys went on, and Edith’s strange
manner toward her did not changoe,
but she said nothing, There was n

ood capacity for stubborn wrath in
er childish heart.

“There isn't any sense in  Edith's
making a fuss over such a little thing,""
she kept saying to herself, and the
words acted like kindlings to keop her
wrath alive.

Both little girls were quite miserable:
they glanced furtively at each other,
and were very friendly and lively with
the other girls, so geither should think
the other cared. But no new friend-
whip could make up for the lost sweel-
ness of the old one.  Both spent man
a lonesome Saturday. Probably Edith
was the unhappicr of the two over the
estrungement.  She was more sensitive,
and her real or imaginary cause of
grievance was greater. She worrled
over it a great deal, snd it seemod
somehow to her that the culminating
point of her trouble wus reached, one
witernoon, when Bessie wont above her
in the spelling-cluss. Poor Edith fan-
eivd that she looked glad, though that
wis probably nothing bat fancy, and
she broke down completely. She laid

her head on her desk and eried, after
the spelling-class was over

Bessic was more troubled and indig-
nant than ever at that.

“Now she don't like it ‘cause I went
above her,” thought she, watching her:
“and L don’t see how I'm to blame for
that."

The next morning Edith wus not at
school, nor the next. Then Bessie
honrd that she had the meaales. If it
bad not been for this trouble between
them she could have gone Lo see her,
as she had had them hersell.

This occurred to Edith's mother on
the Satorday after the little girl was
taken sick.

“Why, Edith, Bessie might come
over and see you to-day,'' sald she.
“8ha's hud the mensles."

Thew, in poor Edith's weakness and

sickness, the long pent grief came out. |
“No, 1 don't want her—I don’t want
her. mamma,” she suid, and begun to

ory.
l?-\»\r'lny, what is the matter?” suid her
that

don't
like buer; it don’t seem na if it was Bes-

mother, wonderingly.
“Beasie told me somotlin
wusn't true, mamma, she did!

‘.ll

le A ATe

father—
“‘.qnﬂmﬂh

one hour did this little boy fight his
terrible battle with selfishness, until, at
last, he conld stand it no longer. He
came to his moamma, and said, in a8
pleasant voiee:

L will take the broken one;
cun have the perfect one.™”
“Then, when pupa and mumma had
kissed him, and he had rushed into
grandma's loving arms, what o load of
unhappiness was lifted from bis hears
—Littie Men and Women,

sister
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A Pretty Bird Story.

At the time of the great fire in Chi-
SO, FHIE YOATs B0, A Very pretty in-
cident happened. A family living near
the lake shore hud a large number of
pet birds, They had added to their
parlor & long, narrow room, with glass
windows reaching from ceiling to floor,
for the pleasure of these feathered
friends. ll'--nplc often stopped to see
the pretty creatures fluttering about,
to hear their songs, or wateh them as
they bathed. At daybreak the house
was full of music. It was like & con-
cert in the wildwood.

One afternoon, the week of the fire, o
cloud of luttering wings moved weari-
Iy up the street. Presently these home-
less ones caught sight of their happy
cousins in the beautiful glass house, 1t
gave them fresh coursge. Some oven
tupped for admittance. It was u piti-
ful plea for rest and food, from these,
doubtless their kins-folk and sequaint-
ance. The ludies of the house, with-
out deln‘y. shut off the home-hirds into
what might be called their back-par-
lor. But through the glass door they
| conld see all thet wont on. Witheager
eyes they noted every movement. Then,
opening a window, they stopped aside,

that the tired travelers might feel free

to enter. Ready to drop from {fatigue
and hunger, they wentin, Bome would
have fallen but for hands held out in
! wug-:xw. "1!;‘:4“ loould ncg at once c:s:
| or bathe. sy In uting, tetu
| for rest and n.inty.y g"l.wn 'well:a per-
haps twenty of them, and nearly all
canaries. They had joined each other
by the way, in this pathetic search for
protecting love and care. :

When these tender wayfurers had
| rested, and ew'en supper, the home-
Ihirds—-and there were neu‘lr fifty of
| them —fluttered brhkl{ in, with hearty

greetings, It was charming to wsee
what cheerful, nay, sven tender, wel-
come they gave,

Fortunately there was s goodly store
of bird-sced, and shelier was given to
these zl"nuy guests until other homes
were found.

This is & true story, for the some-
body who writes it saw it all.~F, P,
Chaplin, in Our Litlle Ones.

—Wheu 1 become scquainted in &
town and find one man universall
nbused and gepreciated, I
m’ e tlh‘u burg.

DOsS man lr
—Ex-Attorney-lieneral Brewater
:ﬂh-ﬁlz-:hhvih‘uu&m

over-wor discharging
ties.—N. Y. Bum
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FOR SUNDAY .

LENTEN THOUGHTS.

5y B o
And we witl.guulul and contrite hoarts

To lonten oom
%limu Mlobem
loving Magt sou
Is now the weary, lo man
Whose own recelve Him not,

A King! yot palnoes are barred,
A Baviour] yet is spu i

il yot nuﬂmr hearte
Away trom Him are turned.

He walks tho enrth in humhbie gulss,
No erown s His to wear;

The meok and lowly are His frionds,
And suffering ones Hin care.

eamer,

In thought we follow wheto He loads,
¥ desart, hill and sen
im In the oity’s stroets,
pauths of Galiloe,
Wo'll tollow sonn His patient foot
o woy to ealvary's hoight,

And feel ngain the shadow cast

By earth's most awesome night.

0 Chriet, whose birth wo celebrite,
Whose denth meits us to toars,
Whoso burisl wo see with grief,
Whose Eastor calros our fears—
We know not whore we love Theo mosti
Hy cradle, orosd or grave:
Put only ktiow we love Thee well—
0, Mighty One to save!
= Lillian Grey, in Good Housekeeping.
—_— s - ———

International Sunday-School Lessons.

RARECOND QUARTER.
April 1==The First Miracle...... John 2: 111
April 25—Jesus and Nicodemus..John : 1-18
May 2=Jesus al the Well,, ..., Jubn 4: h28
May 0—Bowing and Reaping....John 4:27
May 18—Tho Noblemuan's Son ... John 4; 650
May =Z3—Josus at Bethesda, ...
May @—desus Feoding Five

Thousand................John 6: 131

June 6—Jesus the Hread of
00 cineiins vininns. . John 03 2240
June l-—Jesus the Christ,.. ..... John T: 8762

June 30—Jesus and Abraham
............... John 8: TL94, and M50
June S—Heview, Service of Bongs Mission-
ary, 'I'u-mfmmucu or othor Lesson selovied
by the schiool.

————r————

OUR MASTER'S MEAT.

A Perpetunl Fonst Which All May Have
and Enjoy—Do Well and Live.

Dependence for our happiness on
others is the orderof our life; but it is
given (o ns to possess some resources
in overselves, and entire dependenco
on others is a dangerous habit of mind.
The Master had meat to eat which His
faithful disciples knew not of, and all
good men have like nourishment. Life
is in some respects a nice balance be-
tween extremes.  Here is one: to keep
at equal distance from o starved inde-
pendence on one side and an infantile
dependence on the other 'I'ne more
common and the more wretched soul |
is he who depends for every satisfac.
tion on the whims, eaprices, accidents
and vicissitudes of his socinl world. To
Jive our own life—to have meat in our-
selves—is a privilege of immessurable
value, and such a life 1 rich and fruit-
ful when it is watered by the showers
of grace and lit up by the light of Di-
vine love: but we are under the moral
luw s0 completely that these fruits of
inner life bloom and mature best in
the conscience—in all those ongoings
of the soul in which right-doing and
right-being are the seeds of feeling and
aotion. (Ei)ri.st's hidden meat was to
do the will of the Father, Obedicnce
fed Him, fidelity refreshed Him, pure
conduct strengthened Him. The wear
and tear of our inner life must destroy
us if it is not compensated in the same
way. In brief, we must have Christ's
meat or woe shall perish, and His moeat

mm‘ﬂh"m”h

resigned and sorrows welcomed s
sngels of God; if we knew that true
happiness is the rewnrd, the wages, of
duty, and that It comes of no other
uffort of ours, the disappointments, the
jealousies, the heart-burnings, the dis-
contents of the sick world would roll
away from it like bad dreams and
cloudy fancles driven before the vlnlp
of the morning—if we knew Christ's
food and its abounding joy. Letus
repeat: All who ever tried it were made
happy; all who have tried the world’s
way of sin have had sorrows for thol#
punins, Experience speaks clear. Our
own, every man's experience speaks
cloar. Do well—and live. Do wron
—und die. This way leads to life an
joy. That way leads down Into the
tombs and the blackness of darkness.—
N. W. Christian Advocate,
—_— -t
RELIGION OF THE HEART.

The Necessity of Addressing the Con-
aclences and Affections of the PFeople.

Vot all religion is of this kind.
Sometimes it is severely intellectual,
the mind—the brain-—alone having
any thing to do with it. Aman is a
scholar and studies the Scriptures and
Seripture doctrine just as he studies
Greek or mathematies, nnd he gives
his assent to them and advocates them,
but he rarely foels them. Sometimes
it is sentimental. There is no thought
in it. It rarely excites a real emotion,
and it never extends to thorough un-
derstanding and moving of the will.
Many people deceive themselves in one
or the other of these ways, and in oth-
or wuys equally deceptive, thus Imlnﬁ
all the benefit of their religion, an
failiug to vightly commend it to others,

A man of this kind is often met with,
sometimes officinlly by pastors, but
more frequently in & cursory way, or
ns an {nqulrln{: disputant in the news-
papers, He has some knowledge of
the Gospel. In his library are many
religious books, and he has read them.
E'ther nlun;il certain lines, or more
broadly, he huas studied them, and he
has certuin opinions—possibly some
convictions respecting theology and
the evangelicnl faith. He can talk,
and likes to doso. What this author
has said and that; what he has gleaned
from this authority and the other one
—these nre his topies. He is sincere.
When he says he wishes to arrive at a
knowledge of the truth he is to be be-
lieved implicitly. No one should doubt
him. But if he keep up his habit, a
knowledge of the truth will never be
one of his achievements. He is secking
Christ solely with his intellect, or, at
lonst, is duramlln on that; and, if he
is mot getting farther away from the
Suviour, he is, at least, not getting u:f'
nearer, and is, therefore, wasting all
his time and offort. If he could just re-
member to lot his heart rule in the
whole matter, and teach his intellect,
somewhat proud and constitutionally
stubborn, to sit quictly by and wait, he
would sooner reach the new life he s
asking about.

It is the uddress te the heart, there-
fore, that is the most successful in the
realm of religion. The preacher who
succeeds speaks to the consciences and
affections of the people. Whether they
conseiously wish that or not, they need

is obedivnce, fdelity. purity. If we
hav' such food our souls will not fam-
ish merely becnuse human honor or
earthly rewards ure denied to us. He
who sits down with Jesus at this ban-
quet need not sorrow because the world
hus neglected te invite him to its feasts

of 'Fr'ule.

he truth is indescribably precious.
A man may have s perpetual feast
with the Muster at the head of the
table. In all poverty of worldly re-
source, he may draw upon the oternal
treasury. It s an awful thing to
despise such an opportunity, and pre-
fer husks of pride to the hounties of
eternal goodness. Even the prodignl
son found a bad taste in the husks; all
sinners huve come to that bitter expe-
rignee, There is only one joy for men,
and that is Christ’s joy, the joy of
doing the will of the Father. There
must be an evil spirit in us when we
turn away from this satisfaction and
try once more—us infinite millions have
done before ns—to gnaw some nourish-
ment out of the husks of vanity. There
is a Divine life in ns when we can, like
our Master, nourish our joys on the
purposes which drive us forward in
the paths « ¢ rbedience. On what do
we feed our souls? Let us ask our-
selves the sources of our pleasures of
the spirit. Take an inventory of your
delights. Have you m‘]‘h which
come from well-doing? en . ypu
have a common bond with the
Master. His wealth was all of this
sort; He had no other, and yet He was
the richest soul in the fellowship of our
race, You never tried His way of
happiness without satisfaction; mno
other way ever pleased or profited you
long. | the experience which runs
purallel with that of Jesus is & happ
experienee; all other runs down inevi-
tubly into decay and death. The years
become too numerous; the delights of
the flesh pall on the palate; ntm,rid:
succumbs to disease and death. is
life is only & show of life—galvanized,
s0 to say, into spasmodic imitations of
life, and relapsing into death when the
strange concealed battery ceases to
play upon the quivering flesh. It is a
tire in a stove which must always be
m;lalnninhlug. which no replenishin
will keep burning very long. There
no hidden meat for the life which shall
nourish it by self-feoding forces. It is
a counterfeit of life, a parody on true
visulity, a figure in which the shadow
a0 by Its shades the outlines of
blessed reality. Christ's meat s the
on!’y true meat; it alone feeds the soul
and makes it self-sustaining.

The practical aspect of the matter is
that the way of peace is to go about
our duties in the expectation they
will yleld us satisfaction; the best satis-
faction, the only sure satisfaction which
we can get in this life. The feverish
ex that this one or that one is
to make us npp;'r; that worldly suc-
cess is to bestow felicity, that
honors are to abide upon
hopes are sure to be mocked aud to

i

most of our desires—is 1t & hard say-
ingP—are probably of
and im

it, and they will grow to want it. and
then to eare for nothing else. The pul-
pit that is at the head of all the Chris-
tiun pulpits of the world is conspicu-
ous in this direction. Christ is set
forth day after day, notas one to be
speenlated abous and studied ns a great
historic figure or dynamie Saviour, but
ns He who asks for the heart, and who
offers to it whatever it nceds for i
peace and enrichmwnt.  “Speaking o
tho heart' is the title of one of Guth-
rie's books, and that kind of speakin
is the forceful and fruitful kind for
men in all the ages.—United Presbyteri-
i

s "

Encouragement.

There are some people who never
have a cheering word for the struggler.
They make lifo just as hard as possible
for all who are siriving to do right.
They never think of rejoicing with a
poor sinner who hus turned, and is
trying to follow Christ; they only won-
der if his conversion is genuine, and
fear it is not, and wait in icy serenity
to be sure of it before they lend a hand
to help him in the new way. ‘They
never have really hearty words of com-
mendation for any one, however de-
serving the ‘mmn may be. They sa,
they are id of turning lo’s
heads by compliments and wo of

raise; but surely it is much better to

¢lp people than to bhinder them in
life, Duty is hard enough at the best
for mostof us; and we need all the
cheer we can get to keep us from dis-
heartenment and failure. Now and
then, to be sure, there is one who
needs (0 be repressed, and for whom
the chilling air of discouragement is
really s tonic. False or indisorest

raige is always injurious, Too much
Eelp in e and dificulty is posi-
tive unkin often worse
none at all. Yet, with all theso can-
tions, there s still large room for the
simple ministry of encouragement; and
certainly no one's true mission really
can be to make life harder for others
by suspicion, discouragement or harsh
criticlsm.—H&. 8. Times.

‘ CHOICE SELECTIONS.
—Cultivate steadfast patience in wait-

ing hpurs,
—The silence of SBeripture is often
more instructive than the teaching of

other books.— Tvench,
—The best on of a good man's
¢, nameless, unremem-
kindness love. —

—We may talk of our feith till the
world's and il our faith do not
obedie delusion.

cm“-{l:i.hthh.t::d dﬂﬁﬁm; g Pl pey
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life. :;;Eh nvln;i-&uugd.'{-u- mlv—hhmns mvbﬂ-'m
sustained condition of the soul. The God ho-:-wmu and

TEMPERANCE

TOO LATE FOR HIM,
T wan v Hnow Jus. how It coise

Dteud of wworkin at home.

1 judwe, from our nuok
adpiry ot e Sl
w
Or & leoture on Tinoo, perhnps

Just tell ‘om the ora f the story,
And mny be "twill do ‘om o goody
For I've done a full sharo of the ovil
That's allowed for one man here to dey
And If 1 cun do unf Kood how,
“T'will bo somothing entively now.

Well, to go to the very boginning.-

You know 1 was Inaacent then—

My mothor died whvn | was ) oung, slr,
And father, he inarried wgain,

And 1 teli from oxporio stranger,
There s no onrthly power that can save
A iollow from more or less downtalls
Whose own mother les in hor grave

My fathor was fond of good livin
And liked n good ginsk of old wineg
Al xometimon, when filling his sinsstul,
He'dl Just polor the water in mine.
In thint winy the nppotite started,
Aaiienlwnv l‘ t||||ne llmnuul! mt
o s aly slip without water,
When | tbouehit the old man wouldn't know,

You see, in those dars, total abstinence
Win'n't thought of, except with asmile;
Most moen took tholr Bitors quite reg’lar,
And rvers one once in awhile.

Well, by and by, 1 went to colloge;

A carciess, willd, rockicss young man,
1I'd nathing Uko prinoiple in me,

And thnt's where my wild onts bagan.

I wan sixteen that Tall, and if ever
There's n time when & follow’s between

The good wnd tho bad, Lorl and devil,

That time's when he ronches gixteon;

His principles then nre not foundoed,

No matter how woll he's brought up;

He thinks that he's almost n man then,
And lon pr pl o8 cup.

B A
I
n

In my rootn T kept all kinas of lquor—
Of course "twas forbiddon, you know,
But whon a man bankers for whisky
Truth doesn 't stanid much of & show.
I had pleaty of feiends, nlways smiling,
And many il many n vme

I've seon them sit there st iny table,
And drak to my hedith In my wine.

We all swore most eternnl of friendship;
Thoy wore adl wild young follows llke ma,
And ‘twas nlways In my room they gatherod
When thoy winnted nbit of n sproe.

But ull the time trouble was brewing,

The feoulty “pulled me ut losts

The boys, to save themsolves, “squeniod" of

me,
And iny days in college were past.

"Twas about that time father went undor;
He Mallod and Joat all that he hiad,
ABI;)I was alone o the world, sir.

you wondoer 1 weut to the bad?
I conldn’t go inton villnge
Hut the Arst sign 1'd sve was “Saloon;"
1 always found there i warm weleome,
Anud m glnas followed only OO0,

And many & timo I hava sat thero, *

dnif drenk, -and I've wished that 1 might,
Just for ence, have n good, cordinl wolcome
In romebody’s homo there that night;
For you see, fir, a follow gots lonssome,
With no homne exoopt & hotel,

And thut Is Just whore the saldons sre

The devil's side doors into hoelll

Tt s useleas to tell nil the nmmrlm‘
The ups and the downs 've beon through:
Rut when moman falls, ho falls tarther
Than ever he thought ho could go.
Bomaotimes 1'd keep sober and steady
For montls, but 1 nlwiys wounld falis
And now 1 have
I'm reclsooed t

t to the botthm—
lowost of all

You soe, Gavurnmont lionnses donlens

To ecll usthe liguor, and then

They shut us up here in the prison,

111 mkes. us more demons than mes,

They any they ure going to prohibit

¢ kevping saloons in this State:

Well, there's thousands to como thes it will
snve,

®ut for me: 1t's A life-tima too lato

O P R, (Des Muines, la.,), in Chiengo I

' ior, =T

RUM AND WAGE-EARNERS.

dntevesting and Instructive Facts Gleaned
from the Report of the New Jersoy Hu-
renu of Htatlstion of Labor snd Indos-
tries.

Fourteen: $tates have Bureaus of Bta-
tistica of Labor, the oldest being that
of Munssachasotts, which, under the
management of a statistician of wbility
and experience, Hon. Carroll D.
Wright, has contributed immensely
to the fucilisies for the study of varions
social and industriul problems. The
Massachusests Burean was established
in 1869; but the burenus in six of the
fourteen States date from 1883 and
1884, It is to be hoped that other
States will establish bureaus at as
early a day as possible. It costs but
little comparatively to sustain them;
and tho facts and statistics which they
can gather, arrange and printdn annual
reports wonld be of inealeulable value
to legislators, and to all students of so-
cinl and economical questions. Much
of the legislation which is belmsg put
upon the statute-books deals either di-
rectly or indirectly with sueh questions,
and 1% teo often bised upon unsupport-
ed theories rather than well-aseertained
facts. No State ean really affond to be
without s Bureau of Statistics of Labor
and lu.lumg'.e“

We have been looking over the sev-
enth annuul report of New Jersey
Burean of Statistics of Labor and In-
dustries, and have been specially im-

pressed with a chapter comeerning the
condition of w parner, snd how it
can be improved. The chapter is made

p of passages from Jetters of individ-
ual workmen and others. and is ve
interesting as well as instruotive. We
uote some of the sentences, first as to
the canse:

“Whisky and beor are the great obstacies
“Intemmperance is the oause of very much
wnlebadnu‘:'linalz“r‘:nm!uucﬂ'k“
'mnll here are low on socount of
ram"

W f tho h d to exoess."

" hany e b 400 00 o o

e.
" |
Movalliy would e good excopt

. large a portion of our wages go to the

R beer."”
Drunkcanoss 18 ke bane of the working
=t "a‘ggfuur man love bear more than their
“Drink is the working-man's curse.”
[ UOr Wro injury."

“ﬁqul for boor and whisky, we are very

“Hum 4 uch to lower us.”
“Working men drink 160 mauch for thelrown

it ﬁnnﬂhwmn{[ﬁem”
“"‘wm s st the bot-
and hﬂwm chief
L pravent us I.m;m 3
‘m is the great viee the

As tv the remedy, the following sug-
gestions are made. :

oot

o pnub.l‘l’y_ul- :nuummm

y of us"
drunk-

e and

oF tr ' 'pulnuum
“ 1 wwnmﬁﬁllu-

law before

s

R, are ummm

numerons

B e Ry
the avy n

bl T gy e

from the curse,—N. ¥. Independent.
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TEMPERANCE TEACHING.

The Devies Adopted by the W. O, 7. U. of
Oukiand, Oal.

The beneficent effectsof agitating the
question of tomcbing Temporance in
public schools is not confined to the
States wiloh have secured the scientifie
Temperance instruction law. Through
efforts in this department the subject
has boen Dronght to the attentien of
parents and teachers all over the conn-
try, and this can not help being bene-
ficinl, for it has caused an arrest of
thought upon a vital subjoct, and think-
I“ﬂ thercon has led to grand results.
Thousands of ehildren are being taught
Temperance at their mother's knee, or
in the family to-day, beeause the W. C.
T. U. has educated the conscienco of
Christian parents along this line. In
hundreds of schoola the effects of alco-
hol and tobaeco u body, mind and
heart are being taught because, theough
the same noy teachers have been
convineed that, as employes of the
State, to whom ls,intrunted the train-
ing of its future citizons, they are in
duty bound to teach those things which
ghall guard them against the worst fos
threatening good oitizenship.

In many schools outside the favored
9I¥I1w|!|1 tates this teaching is system-
aticnlly done from approved text-
books. In others, where the introduc-
tion of text-books is not possible, ex-
cellent work Is done through oral les-
sons, for which the teacher makes

ecial and careful preparation with
the aid of the best authorities. Again,
much has beon accomplished by plac-
in 'l‘vm[lwruncu books of reference in
school libraries, and elwonrngll_ng
teachers and lmplla to use them. The
Intest device for introducing Temper-
ance in public schools comes to us
from California. The Oakland W. C.
T. U. have published a set of arith-
mctionl questions which are given to
tonchers to be ineorporated with their
elass an-stinnu. Wo gh'o a fow from
those designed for ene e. If Ilmg'
do not tench “scientific "T'empornnee’
they do set children thinking comcemn-
ing the benefits of practical T -mper-
ROCe:

1, There are 170,000 saloows o the United
Beates, und 184000 public sehools; how many
mure saloons than sohools?

2. There wro about 600,000 drionkards in the
United Btutes, How many eities of 0000 in-
habitunts ench would these drunkards Fosm?

B () 1 A Tamily spends 18 conts & day for
beer, Bew much |18 exponded In_ 4 weeks? (L.
How munv loaves of breadi at 10 conts @ lond,
could be bought for the same meney?

4. (0. A smokor spends 20 eeots &8 day Tor
clgars: how many dollars will he spend Inene-
hat! & year? h) How mamy oks nt 22
apiece, eould he buy with thin money?

Botn) At 40 cents A gallon, what is a family's
boer bill for 00 days, taking twoguarts daf)
th.) How many palrs of shoos st J& 8 palr, w
this money purchasc?

0. A young mun, now 21 vearsof #n beyan
to amoke cigurettos at tho age 4, nnd
smoked 1) oenta worth delly, How many
books worth $1 oach, could he buy with the
money spant?

7. A posr man, seventy ye#ars of Wi
sent to the almeaouse. ad' he sav tho
money spent for tobaceo slave he was twenty
yeurs of age, providing he spent an ave
oL $80 n year, how much would he have hy

A A tectotalor and n whinky deinker started

together on a journey, oach with hishis own
horse and buggy. The distanoe was 700 miles.
T'hs horses ench traveled at the eate of 5 miles
an hour. ‘The peototaler made the journey o
2) days. The drinker stopped thraoo timos s
dny ut thesaloons on the way for hiedram,
loging o an aAvorage 0 minutos every
time. How many days did it take him te
mnke the jou ?

s e

int & day, how long did 1t t
ow Lthe whole county?
containe 5,000 nores, and the whisky waa
valued st §1 a gallon, what was the peioe

aore,

1. How mlnly oylindrioal tanism 8 feot in
dinmetor, and 15 foot deep would it tmketo
contain tho 72,000,000 gnllons of Mquor con-
sumed o the Unitod States lust yoar.—Dufon

Rignal. | g =
THE OATMEAL. KING.

His Hacrificea for Temperanoe FPrinciples
~He Hadd No Grain to Bell to Be Mude
iato Whiaky.

“Yes, I know Schumasober, the cate
weal king who has {nst lost his big
mills by fire,"" said the @hio passenger,
“and an odder little man you mever
saw. He's a German, of eourse, about
sixty years old, about asbig as a grass-
hopper and just as lively, talks Dutchy
and writes'the most vigorons English,
hates whisky and beer as he doesa
liar, snd works sixteen homrs a day.
He came to this country as as a
church mouse, started o 1
and beer saloon, ran that awhﬂ:!we
then began making oatmeal by & hand-
mill mn his woodshed. Finally he sold
his ssloon, ontmeal and fari-
na from a hand-cart, which he wheeled
about town himself, and In thirty yoars
bailt up the § factory that

He won't hire a

mnan in any capacity who drinks whis-
ky or evon beer, and has about him
severnl hundred employes who are

mostly Germam, and, to as
mealons prohibitionists like himsel.
He once ';rma t over from Germany

a workman who was master of a new
process. This man came under a two
years' contract at a large salary, his
expenses being Eulmtud. The sec-
one day after Be be

macher learmed that
drinker. Intwo hours the workman
left the mills, never to return, and with
a check for nearly five thousand dollars
in his ket. This was the price
Schumae hud paid for u&l: ng
his principles and enforcing rules
down to very letter.”

“A few weeks " said a drummer,
“] told you a little story about Schu-
macher, the Ohlo oatmeal King whe
has just been ruined by & fire, saeriflc-
ing sev dollars rather
than break his rule
y & man who drinks liquor.

I hava been In Akron and

g

1

E

]

:

i
<

]
:

i
Y

£k

KIN
POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

var'ss, A marvel of

pnrrlhll;. m“th and v aolesomencss, More
seonomioal 'I‘gu: the ur.iina kinds, and can
aot be sold in competiticn with the multitnde
eV onkt only to. cans. . Roval Baspwe
woan 0o, mﬁu strost, N. Y. 29951

ASTHMA

INSTANTLY RELIEVED.
POPHAM'S ASTI!EA SPECIFIC.

. Eutabl
For the eun% ABTEMA .

. POPYHAM & 00,, Frops., Philadelphin.
Do not fall to try thiss Jendid P on
fyou havediMoeult breathing from mus,
ay Fever or Chrople Bronohitis. It ia s
lessnnt inhaling remedy, go agtuunu
he weat of the limtn-oﬂnz be moons
or phlegm, relszing the il'hl ) Iht
ey Imllo‘:}l’dn. .Hln nll|-l u'-“‘ :-3-'
mm L] .
ut mp in large boxes, and seld by druggiste
every where.

SALESMEN WANTED !

Energetio, rellable lun"am“ ]
roery

I 1ban
1 ty-T sars old, to oholesst
l"“ y-four y o :h ’ -~

ralt and Ornamen Nu

GLEN
e

HERS, Narseryms
'ﬂonhﬂllt. N.¥X.

Ool. . J. Blount—MANAGERS-T. J. Onkee

WALNUT STREET HOUSE

Bes. Bizth and Beventh Btrests,
CINOINNATI.

First-class in All its Appointments

W. M. TUCKER & (0., Props
Kramer House

« Maln St., HILLSHORO.

PHILIP KRAMER, - Propristor.

? Strictly First-Class

First-Class Livery, Feed and
Sale Stables Attached.

sepléyl

REIMOYAI

CHARLES INGEBRAND,
bhas removed his

Daily Meat Market

NORTHN HICH STREET.
A Fow Deors Bouth of the Masonic Temple

FRESH BEET,
YEAL, MUTTON,
BA! T, BAMS, &e.,
OF the very best quali, and ut prioes-sslow as
@rSiores and families supplied wis fossh

A comtimnance of publlo patronsgs solieited
CASE paid for GOOD OATTLE AND HOGS

ALL THE PATENT MED}
CINES ADVERTISED IN
THISPAPER AREFORSALE
BY SEYBERT & 00., DRUG-
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